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THE SONG OF THE SONS OF MADOG : 

A CAMBRIAN MELODY*. 

Think ye, because we are led eaptive, that our spirit is broken ? 

The cloud, that hangs upon our name 

Thus dark and heavily. 
But shades a race, as free from shame 

As thine, proud Lord, can be. 

We never sold the land, that gave 

Our fathers birth, but kept 
Their faith, and o'er their children's grave 

The valiant eye hath wept. 

Then tell us not of lowly state, 

To which our race is driven : 
What, though the tree be desolate, 

Its stately branches riven, 

Some stems remain, and they may grow 

To give their land a shade, 
When thou and thine, vain man, are low, 

And those, who smite us, fade. 

Not all the bearings on thy shield, 

Like ours, are justly borne ; 
The flower, thy pride to-day doth wield, 

To-morrow may be shorn. 

The gentle heart slight wrong may bear, 

But goad it not too far ; 
Remember what our fathers were, 

And what their children are. 

S. R. J. 



* It does not clearly appear to what period of the Welsh history this 
melody has reference ; unless it be to the time of Madog, sob of the last 
Llywelyn, who revolted against Edward I. and was taken prisoner in 1395, 
when he was confined in London, where he remained for life. However, the 
lines, independent of all historical allusion, will be found to possess no in- 
considerable portion of merit. — Ed. 



